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“GRADUATES TO-DAY.”
BACHELORS OF ARTS.
Frederick  Gordon Crane (History and Economics l s t s ) .  
Henry Greenhalgh (Maths, ls t s ) .
Ida Win'ifred Harrison (Classics l s t s ) .
May Mildred Smith (History and Economics l s t s ) .  
Herbert Burton (Mod's. 2nds).
William Dancer (Maths 2nds).
Eric Cameron Gee (Classics 2nds).
Henry Emmanuel Roberts (Classics 2nds).
E leanor Sarah Shewan (Classics 2nds).
Amy Ida Margaret Sole (Classics 2nds).
Burnett  William Wendorf (Philosophy 2nds).
Pender Osmund Brookes (History and Economics 3rds). 
Vivian Maude Houston (Classics 3rds).
Meta Brookes.
Edna Edith Campbell. 
Violet Ida Catchpoole 
Mavis Lillian Daniells 
Victor Greet.
Alice Clara Hoskin. 
Joyce Cicely Shepherd. 
E rnest Henry Smith 
Leonard Stemip.
Percy Reginald Stephensen. 
Elizabeth Evelyn Thompson. 
John Neill Florence.
Mina Feigel Breine Blum'berg 
Royal Sampson.
Thomas Simpson.
Lilian Alberta Oalford.
Albert John Marsden.
Michael Ambrose Vandeleur.
MASTERS
Stanley George Brown.
Albert Edward Palfrey.
OF ARTS.
(ad eundem  gradual).
Isabel M. Flinn (Melb.). 
M. W. Weaver.
BACHELORS OF SCIENCE.
Norman Reyland Maxjweill Craigie (Chem. ls t s ) .  
Fergus Albert Irvine (Chem. ls ts ) .
Frederick William Whitehouse (Geol. l s t s ) .
Waldo Jacks-on Wiley (Chem. l s t s ) .
Elsie Winifred Muir (Geol. 3rds).
John Emmanuel Biggs Douglas Henderson.
Florence Julia Birkbeck. Ivy Weston (Mrs.).
MASTER OF SCIENCE.
William John Chamberlain.
B.Sc. (ENGINEERING).
Farnham E. Maynard (Rev.), (Lond.).
BACHELORS OF ENGINEERING.
M echanical and E lectrical.
Leslie James Donaldson (Hons.). Alfred McCulloich (Hons.). 
George William Leckey (Hons.). Leonard Gardiner Pardoe
Civil.
Clifford Mason Calder (Hons.). Eric Gordon W agner (Hons.) 
Edward Boyd Cullen.
“SIC ITUR AD ASTRA.
S ONGS .
THE QUEENSLAND ’VARSITY STUDENTS’ SONG.
The Government woke one day!
And planked the gold-dust down;
They caught up the ’bus and they'founded US,
And won an immortal crown!
Chorus:
Queensland University! 
l ass the Torch Eternal; Burst the Bars. 
Semper tloreat The ’Varsity!
Thus Men Climb the Stars!
God bless the Senators all!
They’re doing their best—don’t shoot ’em!
May the Government grant ’em a Government grant 
Jo solace their senectutem.
A toast to ourselves—why not?
So here's to our heart’s endeavour!
And a cheer for the fair, the sweet debonair 
The undergradesses for ever!
2
OUR ’VARSITY.
(Tune: “Vicar o f Bray.” )
In Billy McGregor's golden days 
Our ’Varsity was founded.
Wherein the cream of Queensland’s youth 
In knowledge might be grounded.
They bade the Governor pack his kit,
And off to Fernbeng hie him;
They called for tenders for a staff,
And put a Registrar in.
And this is law, that T’ll maintain 
Until my dying day, Sir,
That whatsoever Profs, may reign 
Our ’Varsity shall stay, Sir!
For what care we tho' Profs, do fl(*e 
And Registrar do frown, Sir?
Why, WE RE the University 
Of Queensland we’re the crown, Sir.
Then dye the air with varied tints,
Of joyous gratulation;
To-morrow put your throat in splints. 
To-day’s Commemoration!
And this is law, etc.
OUR GRADUATES.
(Tune: “Men of Harlech.” )
Let us raise a ringing chorus,
Lift the very roof that's o’er us, 
Praising those who stand before us, 
Graduates to-day.
Tis Commemoration!
Give them an ovation,
Raise a cry to reach the sky,
And let us have a joyous celebration. 
They have all been good and true men, 
Like to them there are but few men, 
Now they’re giving place to new men: 
Hail them then to-dav.
OUR WALTER.
(Tune: “Till W e Meet A gain.” )
Walter, dear, we've had yon many years, 
You’ve grown stout on many lager beers. 
You are (’umbrae's right-hand man. 
Posting-up McCaffrey’s orders.
Wedding bells have rung so merrily.
We are glad to see your family.
When your wifey’s on your knee,
Smile and smile again!
ON THE SPREE.
The 'Varsity is out on, is out on, is out on, 
The Varsity is out on, is out on the Spree, 
For your friends are my friends,
And my friends are your friends,
And the more we get together.
The merrier we’ll be.
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POUR BACCHUS.
We’re 'Varsity Students all,
Sir Pope he is our father.
We throng the lecture hall,
And love the ladies—RATHER!
Ton jours, Tou jours.
Pour Bacchus et les amours.
Yap, yap, yap, tra la la la la,
Pour Bacchus et les amours,
And now God bless our land,
Give the ’Varsity Council prudence, 
And bless His noblest work on earth, 
The Queensland 'Varsity students.
Tou jours, Tou jours, etc.
7
“MICHIE.”
Michie, Professor Mic'hie, with your full athletic bin \ 
And your smiling so beguiling,
There’s a bit of the sporty, bit of the naughty, too. 
Students love your prudence,
When they study Greek with you;
Michie, Professor Michie,
Can you blame all the girls for falling in love with you?
8
“ CUMBRAE.”
(Tune: “M argie.” )
Oh, dear old Cumbrae,
We’re always thinking cf you, Cnmbrae; 
Commem., exams., matric. day,
When we’re, feeling solemn or gay.
When we heard you’d got a 1)
In place of B. dear Cumbrae,
To put before your C.L.,
Why, we saved a store 
Of congratulations kind,
(Since we knew you’d never mind)
For Cumbrae, Doctor of Law.
9
“ TOMMY.”
(Tune: “Peggy O’N eill.” )
If lie smiles as he looks at you,
That's Tommy Parnell;
If he won't let women through,
That's Tommy Parnell.
If he makes dots while he thinks what to say, 
Coughs thro’ his hand in a shy little way,
Not a bad chappie, who 
Swears when he’s happy, too.
That’s Tommy Parnell.
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OUR SENATE.
(Tune: “Take Your Girlie to  the M ovies.” )
Take the Senate off to Dunwieh,
Where the useless relics go—
Politicians, prelates, and a Registrar,
Paid professors, ancient ziffs, that’s all they are 
We don’t want a blooming Senate,
That is only here on show.
We demand on this Commemoration Day 
No exams., no lectures, and no fees to pay;
Take the Senate off to Dunwieh,
Where the useless relics go!
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“ BUNNY.”
(Tune: “Everybody ( a lls Me Honey.’’)
Everybody calls me “ Bunny,” 
Don't know why they do:
Mammy calls me “ Cecil Napier”— 
Strange it is, but true.
Ain 1 never had any bunny for tea, 
Ain’t got no little white tail; still 
Everybody calls me “ Bunny,”
You can call me “ Bunny, ” too.
OUR D.C.L.
Oh, Cumbrae, he's grown an awful swell!
Oh, Cumbrae, he's got his D.C.L.!
In Australia he’s the only one,
On the level—he’s a wily devil!
Oh, Cumbrae, we hardly know it's you,
Yourself of old compared with now was mild, 
lie's no more the students’ dear Papa,
He's the blooming REGISTRAR—All—AIL
He’s got a larger trencher, and he’s bought a new cigar,
Oh! Oh ! Cumbrae’s a swell!
13
COLLEGE.
(Tune: “For H e’s a Jolly  Good F ollow .” )
0 College is the place, Sir,
The place to go the pace, Sir,
And Students are the race, Sir,
To drive dull care away.
Chorus:
To drive dull care away,
To drive dull care away.
I t ’s a way we have in the Army,
It s a way we have in the Navy,
I t ’s a way we have at the ’Varsity,
To drive dull care away.
At the College on the hill, Sir,
Of life we’ll take our fill, Sir,
We’ll drink until we’re ill, Sir,
To drive dull care away.
THE ENGINEERS’ CHORUS.
I in a gun, of a gun, of a gun, of a gun, of a gun, of ail 
engineer;
A gun, of a gun, of a gun, of a gun, of a gun, of an 
engineer;
Like every honest greaser, I likes me lager beer;
I'm a rambling wreck of poverty. I'm a gun of an engineer
14
15
A WARNING.
Comrades, don’t believe him,
Comrades, don’t believe him, 
Comrades, don’t believe him,
For he is a liar.
For he is a liar,
For he is a liar,
Comrades, don’t believe him.
For he is a liar.
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A LA “MADEMOISELLE.”
A blushing young student came to town
(Taboo-Ta-Bi)
A blushing young student came to town
(Taboo-Ta-Bi)
A blushing young student came to town 
And purchased an academic gown
(Ta-Bolakee-I-Taboo-Ta-Bi)
He went to a shop to buy his books,
And they charged him double—the dirty rooks.
Then up George Street he went with glee,
And wended his way to the ’Varsity.
And there he found such good fellows all,
That he swore he’s stay there, whate’er befall.
So now he’s here and we love him well,
And he says the Senate can go to Hell!
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GREENIE.
Our Gron. is a mathematician so bright, 
He can readily solve any problem at sight, 
<ty by dx and the cardioids three 
Are as simple to him as the old A.B.C. 
Tra-la-la, etc.
18
WINNIE.
When Winnie the lecture room classic did grace, 
She met every prose with a smile on her face; 
While we tore our hair, and proceeded to cuss, 
She smiled him her thanks for an alpha plus plus. 
Tra-la-la, etc.
19
TONY.
Of Tony, our wonderful History snag,
He loud in your praises. For, though we don’t brag, 
Vou‘11 hear of her next, we are sure, without doubt, 
As Speaker in Parliament, when this lot is out.
Tra-la-la, etc.
20
HERB.
Oh. Jersey pi ays football and cricket as well, 
And in various languages loudly can yell,
But as a Rhodes Scholar his fame will begin 
When Oxford observes the Triangular Grin.
Tra-la-la, etc.
21
GOODY.
Now Goody has got a B.A. and a ring,
A Blue tor her hockey, in short, every thing;
Wo re sure that she'll prove, as in 'Varsity life, 
A jolly good sport, and a jolly good wife. 
Tra-la-la, etc.
22
PENDER.
P stands for Pender, a John’s bloke of worth,
Who was kidnapped by Leo's in a sack with great mirth, 
And hanged, drowned,and quartered in six different ways, 
And l lien hr woke up, as the story book says.
Tra-la-la, etc.
23
META.
Now Meta’s a damsel who’s go: her B.A., 
We miss her far more than we ever can say. 
And though at exams, she is sure a big hit, 
At dancing a ballet, she’s really just IT. 
Tra-la-la, etc.
24
JOYCE.
Oh, Joyce is a B.A. and some pianist,
At “ Swanee’ and “ Gor Save” she’s just exquisite, 
At English and History she’s really a crack,
While of rolling her eyes she has sure the true knack. 
Tra-la-la, etc.
25
INKY.
When Inky the fair was at our ’Varsity,
He thought he could edit ‘' Galmahra ”—Tee-Hee ! 
“ Your article’s rotten,’’ he wildly would bawl, 
“ But I ’ll let it go in—I ’ve rewritten it all.” 
Tra-la-la—with eclat—
“ I ’ll let it go in—I ’ve rewritten it all.”
26
NORM.
Oh, Normie’s the chemist who thinks he can tell 
All the chemical compounds existing in Hell,
And whether or not, he’s been there, we can’t show,
But, lie’s stopping at King’s now, so they ought to know. 
Tra-la-la, etc.
27
FREDDIE.
When Freddie got firsts in his Geology,
He went to Btdimba, to school teach, you see, 
We hope about fossils, he’ll put the kids wise, 
But wo certainly hope that he won’t fossilize. 
Tra-la-la, etc.
28
GARD.
When Gardy was with us, he sat in the chains, 
And gravely presided o’er all our affairs.
And now that he works as a greaser acute, 
He’ll soon be presiding at the Institute. 
Tra-la-la, etc.
29
BILL.
About Billy Cullen, we must have a song—
The oldest inhabitant ever so long:
Since wisdom (they say) only comes with the years, 
He must be the wisest of our Engineers.
Tra-la-la, etc.
30
GORSAVE.
There are no flies on us,
There are no flies on us,
No flies on us.
There may be one or two 
Great big blow flies on you, 
There are no flies on ns;
No flies on us.
There are no ants on us, 
There are no ants on us,
No ants on us.
There may be one or two 
Great big green ants on you, 
There are no ants on us,
No ants on us.
THE “GAUDEAMUS.”
The N ational Anthem of a ll U niversities.
Gaudeamus igitur,
Juvenes dum sumus; 
Gaudeamus igirur,
Juvenes dum sumus;
Post jucundam juventutem,
Post molestam seneetutem,
Nos habebit humus.
Nos habebit humus.
Ubi sunt, qui ante nos,
In mundo fueref 
Vadite ad superos.
Transite ad inferos:
Ubi jam? Fuere.
Vita nostra brevis est,
Brevi finietur;
Venit mors veloeiter,
Rapit nos atroeiter,
Nemini parcetur.
Vi vat Academia,
Vivant professores,
Vivat membrum quodlibet, 
Vivant membra quaelibet, 
Semper sint in flore.
Vivant omnes virgines,
Faciles, formosae,
Vivant et mulieres,
Dulces et amahiles,
Bonae, laboriosae.
Vivat et respnblica,
Et qui illam regit;
Vivat nostra civitas, 
Maecenatum caritas,
Quae nos hie p rote git.
Pereat tristitia,
Pereant osores;
Pereat diabolus,
Quivis antiburschius.
Atque irrisores.

